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The Tragedie ~ 

By drunken prophcfks, libels and dresmes, 

To let my brother Clarenccand the £jng, 

In deadly hate theoneagainfl the other. 

And if^ing Edward beastrueand iufl 
As 1 am fubtile, faife and trecherous; 

This day fliould.Clarcnce elofely be innvdvp, 

About adrohefie which faies that G. 

Of Edwards hetres the murtherer fliallbee. 

Dine thoughtsaiownc to my foul*, EvttrGUrtrxe mik 

Here Clarence comes, gjtard of min. 

Brother, good dayes, what mcans this armed guard 
That wanes vpon your grace ? 

Clu. His maieflic tendering my perfons fafetie hath ap. 

This conduct to cor.uey me to the Tower.. ( pointed 

Glo. V pon what caufc 1 
Cta. Becaufe’rny naiiie is George. 

Glo. //lack my Lord,that fault is none of yours, 
hie fliould for thatcommityour good fathers,*, 

©belike his maic flic hath fome intent 
That you (hall benewchriflncdin the Tower, 

But what is. the matter Clarence may /know ? 

CU. Yea Richard when I know ,/of*7j5??ftc(i 
As yet / do no^but as / can Icarnc, 

He hatkensafterprophecicsanddrcames, 

And from the croffe-rowc p.'uckcs the letter Gts 
And faies a wizard told him that by G, 

His i(fue diflnherited fliould be, 
yfnd.for.my narac of George begin* with G, 

Itfcllowes i n his though tthatTahThe,‘ % 

Thefeas /learne,and fuch likaroycsasthefe, 

Hauc moued hishighnclle to commit me now 
Glo. why this itiswhen men arc rulde by.womcn, 

Tisnotthe £mg thatfendsyou to the Tower, 

My Lady Gray his wife, Clarence us fhee 
That tempts him tolhis extermitie : 

Was it not fheand that good man . of vrotfhip 
Anthony wooduilc her brother there. 

That made him fend Lord Halting* ro the tower? 

From whence this prefent day he is deliucrcd h 
We arc not fafe Clarence, we$rc opt Me. 
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of Richard the third* 

Cl&. By heauen / thinks there is no man fccurde 
ButtheQueencs kindred.and night-walkig Heralds, 

That trudge betwixt the king and Miflrelle Shoare; 

Heard ye not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Haftings was to her for his deliucric? 

Glo. Humble complaining to her deitic., 

Gotmy Lord Chamberlainc hi&libcrtic, 

He tell you what, Ichinke it is our way, 

If we will keepe in/aucur with the King; 

To be her men, and wearc her Iiucry, 

The jealous orewor-nc widow and her felfe, 

Since that our brother uubd them gentlewomen, 
Arcniightiegoffips in this monarchy. 

Bro. I befcech your graces both to pardon me ? 

Ilis maieflie hath ftraightly giuen in charge, 

That no man Ilia!! hauepriuate conference, 

Ofwhat degree foeucr with his brother. 

Glo. Euen lo & pleafeyour worfhip Broken bury, : 

You may partake of any thing we fay : 

We fpea^e no treafon man, we fay the king 
Is wifeand vertuous ,and his noble Qneene 
JVeW ftroo^e in ycarts,faire,and not icalous, 

We Cry that Shores wife hath a pretic foote, 

A cherry lip, a bonny eye, a pafling pleafmg tongue: 

^fnd that thc i Quecnes kindred arc made gentle folkes; 

How fay.you fir, can you deny all this ? 

Bro. With this ( my Lord) my felfe baue naught to do. 

G 7 o.<Naughtt 0 do with MiftfelTc Shore I tell thee fellow, 

He tkafdoth naught with her, excepting oncy 
Were beft he do it fccrctly alone. 

Bro. What one my Lord ? 

Glo. Her husband £nauc, would (1 thou Betray npe ? 

Bro. I bcfcech y our Graec to pardon me, and with all for- 
Yo ur conference with the noble Duke. ( beanec 

Cla ♦ We. know thy charge Brokenbury,and will obey. 

Glo. We arc the Queene* Abieds and muft obey, . 
brother farewell, I will vnto the King, 

And whatfoeucr you will imploy mein, 
jfTercit to call King Edward# widow filler, 

A 3 /Witt! 




